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thunder by pressing my damp cheek to hers and saying eagerly, " Don't let us say anything more about the sevens, Miss Sands, and then we'll all be quite happy/'
Poor little tots! Poor multiplication table! and now, oh, how I would like to cry, " Don't let us say anything more about the masher, and then we'll all be quite happy;" but to calm the needless fears of many, let me say at once, the creature is a nuisance, but not a danger. The stealthy, crafty, determined pursuer of the young and honest actress is a product of the imagination. These " Johnnies" who hang about stage doors and send foolish and impertinent notes to the girlhood of the stage are not in love — they are actuated by vanity, pure and simple. These young "taddies," with hair carefully plastered down, are as like one another as are the peas of one pod, — each wishes to be considered a very devil of a fellow; but how can that be unless he is recognized as a fascinator of women, a masher;ture indicated by it, — masher.                        they had been made by the dressmaker he
